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behind. " My sister and I and the twins were using
the bed until your arrival, but now we will sleep in the
passage.5'

" The passage ? Were you all four in this bed ? "

" Yes. The other rooms are full of lodgers. We are poor
people, and must make what we can. There are three
officers of the Turkish Army here at present. But they
won't disturb you, because they are hiding, too.'5

" Mon Dieu ! You don't mean to say that your sister
is going to live in the passage ? "

" Certainly. It's safer there, in case the police come.'*

" I know all the police/' said Athene; " even when
they are not in uniform, I can recognise them by their
boots."

"We are always on the look-out for them," added
Hyppolite. " If they come to search the house you will
have to get into the cistern."

" Where the forger threw his tools," Athene explained.

Coffee and cigarettes were produced, and ointment for
our lacerated hands. The family wanted to hear every
detail of our escape, and we were nothing loth to have
an audience. They clapped their hands with delight at
the idea of the Turks* amazement when they discovered
that we had vanished, leaving no trace behind us.

"They will never find the rope," said Themistocte,
" because the shopkeeper will cut it down and hide it,
for fear of being asked questions."

After some further discussion of the habits of tbc Turks,
the price of food, and the various ways of escaping from
Constantinople, Themistocle's grandmother announced
that we must thank the Holy Saints for having kept us safe.

She went to a glass cupboard in the corner of the room,
opened it, lit two candles* A scent of rose-leaves and